exploit had been described in generous terms by
Sir Colin, was hailed with unstinted admiration
everywhere but at home, where his wife at first
reproached him for his rashness.
It was like old times for the garrison to see
officers in smart uniform, on fresh, well-conditioned
mounts, and there was a pleasant novelty in the
appearance of the 'Shannon* Naval Brigade, com-
manded by Captain William Peel, R.N., third son of
Sir Robert Peel, who had already made a name for
himself ashore in the Crimea. The 'Shannons' were
ready to go anywhere and fight anybody, and re-
garded the campaign as a highly sporting event.
The army was inclined to pet them; whatever they
asked for they were given, and if ever they were in
liquor they were handed over to their own people
without unnecessary fuss. They wore their ordinary
uniform, their straw hats being fitted with white
cotton  covers   and   curtains   for  the   neck.   The
Indians who saw them were deeply impressed and
described them to their friends as men four feet
high and four feet wide, of enormous strength, who
carried 24-pounder cannon on their shoulders.
Lieutenant Roberts and another staff officer were
given permission to accompany Havelock and
Outrarn back to the Residency. They stopped by one
of the batteries at the Chhattar Manzil, watching the
gunners' attempts to silence the enemy's artillery
across the river, and chatting with the men, who
were eager to hear their news. Olpherts was in
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